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And where, as in Pericles and Cymbeline the loss of Marina and
the exile of Posthumous are not due directly to Pericles and
Cymbeline, it is yet due to evil in someone closely related
to themselves; Pericles entirely trusted his friends Cleon
and Dionyza; Cymbeline thought it Vicious to have distrusted'
his Queen. Similarly with Prospero and Antonio. The origi-
nating evil in these cases issued from persons who, by their
intimacy with them, were identified with Pericles, Cymbeline,
and Prospero.
In each case what is lost through the agency of this evil is a
person of the greatest beauty and incomparable worth. And
that person is in each case restored; and with that restoration
comes the recovery, to those who have lost them, of their true
nature. Pericles has no active evil to be purged from his nature;
but he is brought out of desolation, and also sees the characters
of Cleon and Dionyza in their true light. Cymbeline similarly
has not the record of aLeontes or an Antonio; yet he is disintoxi-
cated from his love for the Queen and sees her for what she was.
And all four, Cleon and Dionyza, and the Queen and Cloten,
are destroyed by death. Leontes, though the gods have destroyed
his jealousy, knows fulfilment only with the return of Perdita;
and Antonio and Alonso are changed by the finding of Miranda
and Ferdinand. Clearly, the most satisfactory interpretation
we can place upon this striking repetition, in four plays, of a
single theme, is Shakespeare's imagination of human life as
a descent into a necessary tragedy and evil which is seen as
a sudden irruption into what is originally perfect, and as a
sudden loss of innocence; and as the recovery of a lost per-
fection, the achievement of a condition which is not merely
an innocence but which, in its achievement, is an 'affliction'
having
a taste as sweet
As any cordial comfort.
'They seem'd almost', it was said of the King and Leontes after
the return of Florizel and Perdita, 'with staring on one another, to
tear the cases of their eyes; there was speech in their dumbness,